PRINCEY’S SONG OF LOVE

The day was dying

The language was flying

The doc had just told him his clock was no good
He stood right in the joint where he stood

CHORUS

We wanted to hear Princey’s song of love
So we called up to the 5th floor above
“PIl be down as swift as a dove

My dear, my darlin’

My precious, my love”

He’d always go smackin’ in Astoria town

So he could watch the debs goin’ and comin’
He would fall in love so much each day

Every night he would hit the ground hummin’

CHORUS

We wanted to hear Princey’s song of love
So we called up to the 5th floor above
“Vll be down as swift as a dove

My dear, my darlin’

My precious, my love”

Bridge

Then one time he said to us all:

“| gotta give up gettin’ scraped

It’s gettin’ way too hard to escape

From now on I’m puttin’ my toga on straight

And hanging with the Machine down in Hellgate”

The micky-lickin’ doc also said:

You got to give up the smashes or you'll be dead

But Big Guy whispered while shakin” his head:

“Princey, my man, don’t get all de-gougerized

For you | got 30 more years I’'m gonna give

Forget those lobs who say they gonna live until they die
You're the only one who's gonna die after you live...”

CHORUS

We wanted to hear Princey’s song of love

So we called up to the 5th floor above

“Pll be down as swift as a dove

My dear, my darlin’

My precious, my love” Chuck Casey
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